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*>CULN MF.Ht TODAT
Pr* NOruiA KK.HT. 20-ver-old m*c-

mrt. inrrl* Mark Traver*. million-
aire • eon. In epne of oppoeitton ol
Mark e father, t. hi. TRAVfcKB.

Tha atorr opent In Marlboro, mi a (lie-
weetern mrtrooolu. After an exrfavaaant
honeymoon at fashionable Biue Springs
the counle return to Marlboro.

It ii weeks before the young rnan
can find wor*. He Josra his first job.
then become? a floorwalker In a depart- ,
ment store. In spite of poverty, he and /
Norma are haoov until his lather sends
for him. The elder Travers offers to
take Mark Into his business organiza-
tion If the son will prove he can make
good. . . . ,

Marks first assignment Involved a
business trio to France. Norma must
remain at home. She tries to persuade
Mark not to bo. but he departs.

Norma, rudely treated at her father-
in-law's home, silos awav. leaving no
trice of her whereabouts. CHRIS

SMJNDKRS. Norma's former roommate,
helps her find a job.

Marks father employs detectives to
trail the clrl. Thev produce records to
show Norma three vears earlier had been
convicted on a vice charge. In spite of
evidence that she was Innocent and the
charge framed, Travers sends his <awver
to Paris. . .

Weeks later Norma receives a letter
telling her Mark has divorced her. 'Thrls
helps her to find work and loans her
monev when she becomes 111.

In August Norma's son Is born. When
little Msrk is four months old Norma
begins work again typing manuscripts at
home. 808 FARRELL sends her flowers
at Christmas and calls frcauentlv.

NOW GO ON WITH THE STORE

CHAPTER FORTY (Continued)

IT was a week after that hospital
visit that Chris returned home

one night with news. "Mr. Stuart
stopped in to see me this after-

noon,” she announced before even
pulling off her hat. “Wanted to

know how you and the baby are
getting along.”

“That was nice of him,” Norma,
In an apron, was busy at the table.

“But that wasn’t all!” Chris con-
tinued. “He asked me if I thought
you'd be interested in some work
you could do at home. Copying
manuscripts.

“It seems a novel’s been submit-
ted to him in long hand. He thinks
it’s going to be a tremendous suc-
cess, but before it can go to pub-
lishers it must be typed.”

“I could do it,” Norma said eag-
erly. “Os course I could! I’ll rent
a typewriter—”

“That won’t be necessary. Mr.
Stuart said he'd send one out. He
seems to have a lot of confidence in
your work, Norma. Went on to tell
me this new secretary doesn't do

half as much as you did.
“He wants the finished copy on

this novel in two weeks and he’s
willing to pay SSO for the job.”

“I’ll telephone him tonight,” Nor-
ma announced. “Oh, Chris, I’ve
been so anxious to begin earning
something. It's terrible to be in
debt! I never have been before—-
not really big amounts I mean.

“I’ll telephone Mr. Stuart and if
he can send the typewriter and
manuscript I’ll start tomorrow!”

“You’re sure you feel well enough?
Typing’s hard work you know.”

“The very sound of the type-
writer will be music to my ears.
That SSO looks bigger to me than
any amount of money I’ve ever
seen. I’m going to telephone Mr.
Stuart right now!”
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NEXT day the typewriter and
sheaf of manuscript arrived at

the apartment. When Chris saw
how her friend’s spirits improved,
all doubts about the wisdom of the
venture fled. Work certainly agreed
with Norma.

Before the two weeks ended in
which “Waning Moon” was trans-
formed from bulky, illegible pages
to a stack of neatly typed manu-
script Stuart sent word that lie
would have more copying for
Norma.

He sent out a play and later two
short stories with a note saying it
was pleasant to find a typist who
could be counted on to read in-
telligently and accurately;

Norma earned S7O within a
month and the sum went to Chris
as part payment on her loan. It
was December. A dozen times Chris
uttered silent pi'ayers of gratitude
to Frederick Stuart.

Without knowing it, he was help-
ing Norma over a bad place—per-
haps the hardest time since Mark
Travers’ departure. Just a year be-
fore Norma had said goodby to her
husband. Treacherous memories
surely must be stabbing at Norma's
heart.

Dec. 24 brought a tiny Christ-
mas tree to the apartment for baby
Mark. It was a bit of evergreen
bought on the street, but Mark

crowed with delight when he saw it,
dressed in bright spangles.

A rattle and gaily-colored string
of wooden beads were his first gifts.
Chris received a SSO bonus in her
pay envelope Christmas week and
spent almost all of it on small re-
membrances for others. Christmas
morning a gorgeous pot of poinset-
tias arrived for Norma with “Merry
Christmas” written on Bob Far-
rell’s card.

Bob had resumed the old habit of
dropping in at the apartment. Al-
ways a week or more elapsed be-
tween these visits. Bob thought the
baby amusing, brought him ridicu-
lous presents.

One Sunday afternoon it was a
miniature football. Another time a •
toy airship. Twice Mrs. Carey from !
across the hall stayed with the baby
while Chris and Norma went driv- i
ing with Bob.

The two girls were home to-
gether one evening late in January.
Chris, propped on the davenport
with a stack of cushions, suddenly
dropped her magazine.
“I thought Bob might come

around tonight,” she said.
“He telephoned. He’s coming to-

morrow. I forgot to mention it.”
“Beginning to see a good deal of

Bob, aren’t we?” Chris’ words werecarefully impersonal.
Normal smiled. “I’ve noticed

that," she agreed. “I—l like to have
him come, don’t you?”

CHAPTER FORTY-ONE

NORMA earned $95 during the
six weeks she typed manu-

scripts for Frederick Stuart. The
sum went to Chris as a first pay-
ment on tire amount she had bor-
rowed. The original loan of $250
was mounting astonishingly.

"Lots of time to pay it,” Chris
always said carelessly when Norma
spoke about the debt. Chris wouldnever present a detailed statement
of the money she had spent, though
she was always promising to do so.
Norma’s own accounting told her
the sum was close to SI,OOO.

The $95 was the barest beginning
—little more than enough to pay
Norma’s share of the rent and food
bill for the six weeks.

That was the hopeless part of
being in debt. Most of what Norma
could earn would be gobbled up by
immediate expenses.

It was because this problem was
never far from her mind that Nor-
ma welcomed the opportunity thatcame the second week in February
even though it involved separation
from baby Mark.

Jennie Clark, the girl who had
taken Norma’s place as Stuart's
secretary, resigned on short notice.
Jennie explained she could return
to the office where she had been
let out when the staff was reduced.

She said she liked the first job
better and that this time it would
be permanent. Chris Saunders,
whose knowledge was amazing con-
sidering the fact she never asked
personal questions, told Norma the
reason Jennie wanted to go back
to the other office was because a
young man in whom she was inter-
ested worked there.

When Jennie announced she was
leaving, Stuart telephoned Norma
and offered her the job. That same
afternoon she went down town and
told him she could start work the
following week.
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THE problem of caring for Mark
had been easily arranged. For

$6 each week Mrs. Carey, who lived
across the hall, agreed to keep the
baby during the hours Norma would
be away.

Mrs. Carey had no children. She
was fond of them and before her
marriage had worked as a practical
nurse. A pleasant, conscientious
woman, she could be trusted to carry
out Norma’s instructions exactly and
she welcomed the chance to earn
even so small an amount.

When Norma told Frederick Stu-
art she would come back to work as
his secretary, she added, “I’m going
to have to ask for more money. Mr.
Stuart? I want $35 a week. I think
I’m worth it, and if any manuscripts
come in to be typed I can do them
in addition to the other work.

"I had Jots of time before that I
might just as well have been typing.

You I haven’t just myself to
think about now. I have to make
more money.

For a moment Stuart frowned.
“This is a poor time to be increasing
salaries,” he said, “but—well. I’ll
pay you $35! Ye, and I think you’ll
earn it! Be here at 9 on Monday.”

Norma told him she would be
there. During the ride home on the
street car she tried to compute men-
tally how long, at $35 a week, it
would take to pay the money che
owed Chris.

For one thing that debt would
not be growing larger now. She
could pay her way and little Mark’s.
Whatever it was possible to save
would be paid to Chris.
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IT was hard Monday morning to
leave the baby. Sharp doubts

plagued Norma all through the day.
Suppose Mrs. Carey didn’t get his
formula jus. right! Suppose she
should leave Mark alone.

Even in five minutes he might
wriggle from the bed and hurt him-
self. Norma remembered how
Junior Baker had been scalded. She
suffered harrowing moments of
despair.

When the lunch hour arrived, she
telephoned to ask the landlady’s
daughter to go upstairs and ask
Mrs. Carey how Mark was getting
along.

Norma was informed that the
baby was sleeping. Nothing at all
eventful had happened. Mrs. Carey
reported Mark was “getting along
fine.”

At 5:45 Norma reached the top
of the stairs and burst breathlessly
into the apartment.

“The baby—is everything all
right—”

“Bless his little heart!” said Mrs.
Carey. “He hasn’t been a bit of
trouble." Good as a regular little
angel all day! I did everything the
way you said, Mrs. Travers. I gave
him his bottle at 3 o’clock and he
went to sleep when he’d finished it.
Look at him!”

Mark’s wide blue eyes considered
his mother with interest. He wiggled
a foot and gurgled contentedly.
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NORMA, down on her knees be-
side the bed, felt a wave of

overwhelming relief. There was
tiny Mark exactly as she had left
him. No frightful accident. No
unforeseen tragedy. The baby was
as happy and safe as if she had
been yith him all day.

“Thank you, Mrs. Carey,” Norma
said, rising to her feet “I—l
couldn’t help but feel worried. It’s
the first day I’ve ever left him, you
know!

You’ve taken beautiful care of
him and I’m not going to let my-
self worry any more. I’ll see if
I can’t be home a little earlier to-
morrow night.”

“Well, I’ll just run along since
you’re here. I’ll have to be get-
ting the supper ” Mrs. Carey
disappeared without finishing the
sentence.

Chris arrived a few moments
later and the two girls soon were
busy preparing their own evening
meal.

Schooling herself not to worryover the baby’s welfare was the
hardest part of Norma’s new
schedule. She liked working with
Stuart.

It was true Jennie Clark had been
slack about keeping the files in
order. Other tasks that should have
been attended had been neglected.
The accumulated work made Nor-
ma’s first days in the office unusu-
ally busy ones.

Still, there were agonizing mo-
ments when she pictured Mark toss-
ing and feverish from some sudden,
mysterious illness or his little body
shaking with sobs, unable to tell
what ailed him.

(To Be Continued)
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> - Can you insert one letter of tKealpha-4heta number of times amongthe letters 1
above and form two perfect sentences 3
that rhyme?

Answer for Saturday

THE INDIANAPOLIS TIMES
OUR BOARDING HOUSE

FRECKLES AND HIS FRIENDS

WASHINGTON TUBBS II

SALESMAN SAM

BOOTS AND HER BUDDIES

P
♦ P 1

P I N
P I NE

P I NE-R
PI NE RY

The above shows the words which
read the same from left to right and from
lop to bottom, ani which were formed
by placing the correct letters in place of
the dots.
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TARZAN AT THE EARTH’S CORE

“If the Big Bwana were hunting in this new
country,” said Muviro, “he would move in a
straight line until he came to a well-beaten
game trail.” This was exactly what Tarzan of
the Apes had done. The searching party
pressed forward, the Waziri warriors ahead,
cutting brush and blazing the trail frequently.
This was done so that they might more easily
retrace their steps toward the 0-220. One of
the blacks was ordered to fire three shots at
intervals, as a signal.

—By Ahern

Bs
woRPI-itun-^

SR! , , Wamouavtot grapes
:RV 1 BCrTri&R */ .V WAS-fER *3O MAKE

j ( SPuTT- 1 ( *TE.U-V UJAS'fED!
IIV J X J \ what k pnv fS-r, i TSPUT-T-/' V XCOULP.

-Je < \ f _

HAVE
i *

) \ \ GALLOaJSOF
■f L \ \ clare-T WITH /

BY ME* SERVICE. We. lr\llS PRESERV/ES VaJCMJLD "P| CKLE- VQLI = lO -5~ J

MISS>OOg. yard? fun AVIUS
Say, FRECKLES-. IP ) UNLOADED
THERE VF/AS A DISH FRECKLES
PAW SETTIU'
"THERE, X OoOLDPOT J

/
Ulg* 1 A>JO

HER Uose Right J \J) / J 7U&Y
_ O/ER rr" TAK.E OFF~ —il— / Boy. THESE i aT OWCE

-
/ ARE GREATTHINGS-\> "THIS'LLV To D6LWEE

-_'; 9> LAWDIWG IKI YOUR JSURPRISEb 1 VTAll)
” ’1 OW TARD LIKE Ti? MOW; AM W OSCAR.,

—
' < Pop ' J Before

BEFtoHT AT

vl A,KPoeT“£TgH
AS A SPECIAL TO THE BgVS. I >

808 AMD RILEy ARE DROPPIMSTHETA 8 //

Mil OF WASH'S GIRLS, ONLY OtfE NOW
' TTvTTTTX see ? t*' s IS FIRST TIME THAT THEi / S Au

e
Tuc \ EMER MAP 6 MONEY. ANDLL ° THER MEN ”-7 J ?UN 7 ) “SINCE MORE OF THE LINE’S IN SN6EZIA

b than in sneezia pemanps

C iV .),r/l b V F!tnnr I PROMTS, r-rs RMS 1
. WOTTIk I

/ V

VI6LL( <S-U2.i,nooK!M EMOUO44 )/ ~ / } ( /| .
MoNGY LAST MtOHT at THE 1 1
RASSLIMC- BotjT To PAY YA

■ ; r 1&TEPHEM.TH’ETTt.G A WHOG SttN V GEORGE 1 \Y OOEG B \t'g bO
VACIN& SACYCAMO EORTH \N YROKST OV VOO bU&R\C\OOG 1 \t>j I OMOSOAV
OUR HOUbE 1 YT%. 60 OWSV.OUT UMOER VEEP AM EYE OM I E OC

'

THE TPEEb ( 1 CmX bEE WHAT HE H>\HA \zOHW_E \ CAVE I EEEE.
EOOVb EWE '. COME AMO EOO\< THE POUCE j OViEAbY

As hours passed under the warm rays of that
eternal noonday sun, and no sign of the
missing Tarzan was found, Jason Gridley be-
came gloomily impressed with the futility of
their search. Presently the nature of the for-
est changed. It became less dense and soon
they came to a wide game trail. It was worn
by countless hoofs and padded feet to a depth
of two feet or more below the surface of the
surrounding ground. Here it was that Jason
Gridley blueiered.
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“We won't bother about dazing the trees as
long as we follow this trail,” said he to Mn-
viro, “except where it forks or is crossed by
other trails.” The Waziri swung along at a
brisk trot. At times the way led through a
stretch of forest as silent as the tomb. Again
they were surrounded by hideous growls and
screams. “This noonday sun has its advan-
tages,” remarked Gridley, “we won’t have to
spend the these creatures.”

—By Williams
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—By Crane
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—By Edgar Rice Burroughs
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“It's odd we haven't seen any of them," an-
swered his companion. “Have you noticed
that the worst of this noise seems to come from
behind us?” At that instant their attention
was gripped by a cry from one of the Waziri.
“Look! Bwana, look!” yelled the man, point-
ing back. They saw a huge beast slinking
slowly i long the trail in their rear, “it's a
saber-tooth tiger!” “Shall we fire, Bwana?”
asked “Not yet,” said Gridley.
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